THE   KAISER  AND   ENGLISH   RELATIONS

Save for those moments of hysterical exaltation
some impetuous and imprudent impromptu had satiated
his craving for imperial gestures, he had been the
prey of fear and jealousy and deep-seated self-mistrust.
His happiest years were now to come, for the wicked
ceased from troubling, and he, far from weary, could
be at rest. If only Providence had consecrated him
to be a squire of ample means and estate, just outside
some county town in England, what a pleasant and
useful existence might have been his ! His defects,
ruinous in a monarch, would have been merely humorous
and even endearing. He would have been a magistrate
on the County Bench, and have motored into the town
whenever it sat, hectoring in manner to his colleagues,
but diligent in his duties. As a member of the Borough
Council he would have proposed a hundred reforms on
such subjects as drainage, overcrowding, slum clearance,
postal .deliveries and the lighting and paving of the
streets. Every Sunday morning with his wife and
family he would have walked into the town, to save
Sunday labour, for Cathedral service, and the Bishop, the
Dean and the Chapter would have been frequent guests at
his hospitable table and eaten the good dinner provided
by his economical and faithful wife. We can see him
in the card-room of the County Club, laying down the
law to his partner at bridge, and soon afterwards revoking
amid general satisfaction. He would have been president
of the local cricket and golf clubs, he would have con-
tributed large pictures to the annual Art Exhibition, he
would have got up penny-readings in his village, and
recited the more famous passages in Shakespeare's plays.
He would have had shooting parties in the autumn and
told tall stories about his prowess; he would have